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court,"
The prisoner shuddered visibly.
"Did Col. nasbrooke hare anything

to say about the case?" he nsked.
"Xot to me, he didn't, but when Capt.

WInklo was tolkin' so shore about yore
conviction, he spoke up nn' 'lowed that
It was a shame to talk nf a man's guilt
before his trial, lie said It sharp-lik- e,

as If he didn't have much use for
Wnlkle, nn I noticed that the captain
shut up like a clam. I was surprised,
for I kinder thought the captain was
goln' to get one o the old man's daugh-
ters."

Ronald had another question ready.
"What are my chances, on getting

failed out?"
"To be perfectly candiil with you,"

anawercd Rntclifi, "I am afraid you are
goln' to have a big disappointment.
You see, sccordln to the readln o' the
law, a, justice o' the peace can't set boil
In any case whar thar is a reasonable
suspicion of murder, nn' It wouldn't
surprise me (as the land lies now) tor
you to have to lie in jail till the spring
term o' court. I wouldn't say this,"
added the sheriff, his eyes averted, "If
I didn't think It is always better to be
prepared for the worst. I don't wont
to give the prosecution a chance to ex-

ult over yore looks. When I told my
wife how the case stood this mornin',
iho actually cried. A body never con
tell how Squire Richardson Is gwine to
net; he's a little wishy-wash- y; he tries
to imagine he belongs to the aristoc-
racy. Jest a minute ago I seed 'im in
Emtth's bar with Cnpt.
Winkle. I can't imagine why that
little dude is so much concerned in
ihis trial. I'd bet a hoss to an empty
hen's nest that he was talkin' nbout
this ease.'l

"He's not a friend of mine," ex-

plained Ronald, despondently.
"Do you mean that he is a shore

'nough enemy?" questioned Rntcllff,
with some concern.

"I think ho would like to see me
suffer as heavily as possible in this
matter, Mr. Ratcliff."

"That aeocunts for it, then," the
sheriff muttered on oath to him-

self. "I wish that Richardson wfls
a broader man; he thinks men
of Winkle's stamp ore just the thing.
However, we mustn't cross a bridge
before we come to it: the truth is,
you've got the best criminal lawyer in

even states; ho hain't got much
schoolin', but he can speak like rips.
He's been scourin' the country to
catch up with Thad Williams.; he
wants to corner 'im 'fore, the stnto so-

licitor docs. You know Solicitor Webb
would rather win a case'n to oat cake.
If he gets hold of Williams fust, he'll
drill 'im so as nobody alive could
catch him in cross-questionl-n'. By the
way, Mr. Rcddin' told me to say to
you that he'd ba too busy to sec you
'fore the trial. I'll come up to fetch
you down to the courtroom in plenty
o' time."

A few minutes before two o'clock
the sheriff came after our hero. He
had little to say, and his very reti-
cence confirmed Ronald's fear that no
new thing in his favor had turned up
since morning. The courtroom was
crowded to the doors. The first face
that fell under the notice of the

prisoner was the sinister one
of Capt. Winkle, who sat suspiciously
near Squire Richardson's elbow; the
next was the round, good-nature- d one
of Col. Hnsbrooke; but Ronald had
never seen it look quite so pale and
downcast. The thought ran through
his mind that Winkle had reported
the fact of his having been driven to
RatclifC's by Evelyn. Yes, he was sure
of it now, for nothing but the dis-
covery of his daughter's Eecret would
have induced a man of Hasbrooke's
stay-at-hom- e habits to attend court.
Ronald felt a thrill almost of horror
pass over him as he thought that per
haps the colonel had come with the
sole hope that the trial would perma-
nently remove him from the path of
his daughter. The next moment he
felt his arm nervously clutched by
neaamg.

"Come inside the railin' an' set by
me," the lawyer whispered, his breath
on his client's cheek. "I'll want yore
suggestion as the case, proceeds.
Damn it!" hs added, as if to himself,
"ill want anything 1 can lav hold of:
them fellers have got the best show-I- n'

they ever had ag'in an innocent
man." As be spoke he waved his
hand towards Mr. Webb, the state so-
licitor, a handsome man of 40, with a
bushy mustache and massive hair,
wno sat only a few feet awnv
with his head close to that of Thad
Williams. They seemed to bo talk.
lng of the case, for the solicitor was
making notes with a pencil and nod
ding and smiling with evident satis
faction,

"It's but fair to you, mv bov," Red- -

liDg continued, as a bailiff gave them
teats on the left of the judge's table
"to tsil you at the outset that they
have the advantage so far. Don't un
derstand me to say that you will be
found guilty in the supreme court,
but my hepe fur bail is gcttin' awful
(ttm. I mighty nigh run myself to
death to ketch up with Williams, but
Webb suspicioned what I was up to
on' kept 'Im hid out. Then." the
speaker glanced towards the judge,
"Im powerful afraid Richardson 1

well, unsympathetic, to say the least.
I know men (dad drat 'em!) yon don'
have to belt me over the head with a
stockln' o' sand to open my eyes. The
truth is, Richardson is as cold towards
our side as a wet rock. He dldn'
want to talk to mo'jest now. I tried
to hint that Tbad's oath wasn't wuth
much more'n the raveljn's of a rotten
wool sock, but he said thnt was
serious ohartre to brine atr'in auv clt
izen unless I we ready to prove It.
It wouldn t surprise mo if a dozen o
8yd Hart's gang ain't ready to swear
you've made threats ag'in 'Im. Men
o' the'r stripe will swear off a arm or
a leg for a dram o' rotgut, or to
avenge a dead rascal. If they refuse
you bail, nny boy, you must tty to
put up with it.)'

"I am prepared for uuything," said
Ronald, quite calmly. As ho spoke he
caught Lot. Hasbrooke's eye and held
it for a minute. He noticed that the
old man's glance woe stern and unfor
giving, further back in the row of
faces Ronald taw Dave's, full to hU
great staring eyes with tender awed
concern. Some feature of Hnsbrooke
reminded him of Kvelyn, and he fell to
pitying her with his whole heart. He
told himself she would hear the ad
verse news on her father's return
home the news that he wns to be
common prisoner in the count jail. . lit . .a . . mw . ....uuhi uui'ipnnf,' Me':

her whlto fncofull of despair.
Redding was turning tho leaves of

a big tome on his knees and as ho took
no notlco of his client the latter sank
bo deep Into his oozo of despondency
that ho did not hoar tho preliminary
proceedings of tho court. He came to
himself only when Dr. Sloan had be-

gun speaking. Tho physiclnn was
saying thnt, owing to the critical con-
dition of a patient, ho hoped that it
would bo admissible for him to testify
without delay. After a llttlo discus-
sion his request was granted, and the
doctor took the stand and kissed tho
edge of a worn Testament. It was his
opinion, ho said, briefly, that Hart's
death had resulted from a wound In
the lungs made by the ball for which
he had probed and which he held in
his hand.

Hero the solicitor rose.
"Is that the ball you found in the

wound, doctor?" he asked.
"It Is, sir," responded the witness.
"Dr. Strong," pursued the solicitor,

state to the court if it is a fact that
you found the dead man with o revolver
tightly clutched in the fingers of his
right hnnd."

"That is quite true, sir," BOid Dr.
Sloan. "Thad Williams said that he
died holding It, nnd that h-e- "

Your honor," broke in Redding, on
tils feet in nn instant, "we object to
what Thad Williams said."

The judge nodded as he admitted the
justice of the objection. The solicitor
tepped to the table of the magistrate

and took up 8yd Hart's revolver, which
lay beside Ronald's, In view of the en-

tire room.
"Is this the revolver to which you

refer?" he questioned, casting a ealm
look of satisfaction round the circle
of lawyers within the railing.

"it is, sir."
"There is one more question," said

the solicitor, with a smile, "and then
we are through with you, Dr. Sloan.
You ore satisfied In your mind that
Svd Hart's death wns brought about
by the ball you found in his body, nnd
thattheball came from thntotticrplstol
lying on the table the pistol we shall
prove was carried by the prisoner."

'Yes, I am quite sntistlcrt" here me
witness paused. "I um able to swenr
thnt tho ball 1 found In lilm was the
cause or lits drain, um i cnnnoi, oi
course, swear thnt the ball came from
that other revolver.

"Well, thnt will do," said the solicitor,
and he turned to Redding. "The wit
ness is with you." he added, with nn
ensv fmile. full of confidence.

Redding got to his fect, slowly.
"I don't know, vour honor," he said,

"that I can think of anything just now
to ask the witnes" nnd he stood crowd was thinning some-ousl- y

pinching nose as leaned what he. found at his elbow. Dust
mrnfnst his and rocked nnd had accumulated on the rough follow'
forth, n defeated look spreading over
his face. However, he soon pulled him- -

self together.
You sav, doctor," he nsked, "that

vou are not ready to swear that ball
. .. . ...

came irom the revolver or t tie pris- -

oner?"
Hefore nnsworing, the witness, who

still fingered the bullet, took up Hart's
revolver nnd fitted the ball into the
end of the barrel. Then Ronald, whose
eyes were on his face, miw him start
nnd turn pale, ns he hastily put down
Hnrt's revolver and picked up the other.
He was nervously trying to place the
bit of lend into its end when, with an
exclamation of astonishment. Redding
strode to his side nnd stood watching
him with widening ryes. Ronald saw
a broad smile spread over Rrdding's
face, nnd then he came back to his plnce
Hushed with triumph. Ronnld wns non
plused. Redding teemed electrified as
he bent down and put his lips to his cnr.

"Thnnk God, my boy, he whispered, '

'I'm goln' to wipe up the ground with
em. Damn 'em, 1 won't leave a whole j

To the prisoner s .surprise, he re- -

sumed his nonchnlnnt nttituds on the
back of his chair, which he hitched
about until he had secured his bal
ance. Tho magistrate looked bored, as
he smiled over at Winkle. The solicitor

engaged in convursntion witUThnd
William and did not seem to note the
bewildered attitude of the witness on
the stand.

You arc sure thnt the bullet in your
hnnd was the one thut caused Sydney
Hart's death?" questioned lieddiug.

He s already sworn thnt, put in the
squire, sharply; "we must not go over
the Rame ground twice. It will take
all day to get through."

"It s important enough for 'im to
iwear it twice, your honor," said Red
ding, cnlmly, and then, ns he contin-
ued, his eyes began to fiash nnd his
voice rang out so clear nnd loud that
the solicitor looked up in astonishment.

"Dr. Sloan, is it not your opinion that
the ball in your hand could not possibly
have come from the revolver belonging
to my client?

There was a profound stillness in the
big room. It was broken by an impul
sive guffaw from the solicitor, who
shot nn amused glunce at Redding, ns
If he thought thnt lawyer had taken
lrnve of his senses. And then the so-

licitor noted the white, rigid expres-
sion on the fnce of the witness nnd his
smile died away.

"We lire waiting on you, Dr. bloun,"
said Redding, calmly.

"It Is my opinion, answered the
physician, "that this ball could not
hove been fired from Mr. Fnnshnw's
revolver. It is clear to me now that
Sydney Hnrt accidentally shot himself
with his own pistol. It carries a

ball; the other only :t2."
Not a sound broke the silence of the

room for a brief space of time nud
then the people began to npplnud.

"Order In courtl I will have orderl"
thundered Squire Richardson, and tho
room became still again,

With a sliHeplsh look the solicitor
went to the table and'picked up the two
revolvers, and then a sickly smile of ac
knowledged defeat passed over fnce
as he thrended his wny'back to his scat.

"Now, your honor," said Redding, "I
want to have tho state's witness, Mr.
Thad Williams, called to the stand. I
understand he Is prepared to swenr that
byd Hurt told 'Im jest before hu ex-

pired that my client not only shot 'Im,
but thut he attacked 'Im flrt. 1 want
to help 'tin consigu himself to the peni-
tentiary for pe.rjn.ry'."

The solicitor, after all, took defeat
gracefully, shrugged his brond
shoulders at this and broke Into a laugh.

"You are welcome to Thad as nit-ne- w,

Brother Redding," he said. "We
don't wantjto hearfrom him any more."

Thad Williams loo'ked'llke a moving
coriisr at he stood u

"I hsia'l aivoTtrMtiiMttow
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of," he faltered, amid laughter oil over
the room. "I reckon I can talk as much
as I want to when I hain't kissed the
Book."

"What I want you to do," said Red-

ding, his sharp eyes bent on the gaunt,
coatless witness, "is to clear my client's
reputation of all the lies you have told

"You'd better tell a straight story,
Thad," smiled the solicitor. "If you
will, I'll forgive you for the way you
took mc in."

nerv- - YNhen the
his he Dave

chair back

wns

his

"I'm willin' to tell all I know," con-

sented Williams. "I don't want no
trouble. I've got a wife and bit children
to support."

Williams was then put under oath,
and confessed that Syd had said that he
had shot himself while trying to hold
his horse in check, the animal being
thoroughly frightened by the firing.
Thad showed the court how his friend I
had evidently tried to hold the reins and
revolver in the same hand, and how It
had been discharged by striking its
hammer against the pummel of the
saddle

"I wouldn't to testify ag'in
Fanshow," he added, "if Syd hadn't
axed me to revenge his death."

When the witness had sat down amid
a storm of hisses from the renr of the
room and in the crowded hallway ad-

joining, the solicitor rose.
"Your honor," he began, "the statu

has not a shadow of a case, nnd I want
to ask you to dismiss it. When I think
how near I came to using my efforts
towards the conviction of one of the
most. 'prominent young men in this
state when I think hoir near 1 came to
being the tool of the unprincipled
scamp on my right, 1 feel, I pay, like
thanking Ood for my escape. T want to
be the first to congratulate Mr. Fan-sho-

to beg his pardon with nil my
heart and to wish him nil success in
the legal profession, to which, 1 under-
stand, he is a brilliant candidate."

The house bellowed with npplause as
the. solicitor crossed over and grasped
Ronald's hand. A look of dissatisfac-
tion clouded Cnpt. Winkle's fare, nnd
Col. Hashrookt, with an inexplicable
expression, wns seen worming his way
towards the door through the now
standing crowd.

The sheriff, when the case had been
formally thrown out of court, sprang1
upon a bench and pounded another with
his walking stick.

"Roys," ho. bellowed."! driv'Mr. Fan-sha- w

into town in my turnout, an' I
want the honor o' takin' 'im back the
same way.

Ronald, In the midst of n surging
throng eager to grasp his hand, looked
over their heads and nodded to Ratc.iff.

checks, nnu mrougii a were wir uamp
tracks of tears. Tho hand hp gave his
brother was cold nnd quivered.

"I don't want to do nnytning moui
consultin' you, Ron, ho began, so I
11 1 . r 1J ... . .La... Tl 3muugub i uimi . iuu .uimu j an
Williams.

"What about him?" questioned Ron-
ald, mystified.

Dave drew him out of earshot of the
others.

"I don't think I can over respect my
self, he said, with n gulp, if I don t
call 'im to nccnunt for tho way he i
done you. Hon, I nave got to fight iro

thar hain't no two wnysabfiut.it. I'm
armed, nn' so is he. If I don't turn up
homo t, te.ll "em"

His brother laid both of his handi o
he's shoulders.

"I'd rather you wou'.d noi, Dave." he
said. "This must end the whole thing.
You must not put jour&elf into the jail
from which I have escaped."

"Ron, I'd ruther die than let that
trifiin' skunk"

Hut Ronald would not listen to him,
and in n few minutes persuaded him to
urop ins uesire iur revenge.

CHATTER XVI.'
It was about six o'clock that after-

noon when the sheriff put Ronald down
at home. Dave had ridden close be
hind the buggy nil the way. Now nnd
then, when passing some acquaintance
on the road or in a distant Held, lie
would wave his slouched hat and give
n yell that would have done credit to
the lungs of a savage. When they ar
rived nt homo he fastened the bridle
ro'.ns to a post and sprang over the
fence into the ynrd. Old Fanshnw sat
nodding, half asleep, on the porch in a
spot where the last rays of the slant
ing sunlight were falling; ho wns well
wrapped up in a ragged greatcoat nnd
wore a cap, the flaps of which cov-

ered his enrs.
"Ron's come cleer!" Dave shouted to

him, nnd seeing bis sister nt the small- -

panod window, he yelled the same wordi
to her.

"I know better," grunted Fanshaw,
who, being short-sighte- hnd not noted
the nrrivnl of the buggy. "Come cleer
the devil!"

"Well, thar he Is out thar with Rnt-
cllff," D.-- o assured him. "Ax the sher-
iff, if you think I'm

With n hand on either side of his
chair, the old mnn got to his fret. His
logs shook nt the knees, and he put his
hnnd on the railing. Then he saw Ron-
ald approaching, mid he stood still, his
features working strangely.

"What's this I liter'.'" he stammered,
his few remaining teetli showing be-

tween his tobaccn-stnine- d lips.
"It was proved thnt he killed himself

accidentally vtith his own revolver,"
our hero Informed him.

"Huh, It ib'jtrst some lawyer's trick!"
growled the man, who had not felt
enough interest in the mattrr toattrnd
the trial, and he tottered down the
steps calling In a sort of human bnrk
to Ratcliff, who wns driving nwny. He
wns bent ou getting a continuation of
the story from some one outside of his
family.

Ronald passed Into the house nnd
yent up to his rpom. His hart, de-

spite his recent triumph, was beginning
to feel heavy ngaln. No ioonor wns he
assured of freedom than dire thoughts
of Evelyn enme flocking to his wearied
brain. He was free, it was true, but.
die hnd, no doubt, brought her father's
wrath down upon her head. He stood
nt a window watching the sunlight
climb up the side of u rugged cliff a mile
towurd the east. He heard the shrill
voice of Ann Josephine nut nftr the
corn house.

"Oh, ma!" she was calling, "Ron's
come cleer Ron's come cleer!"

Our hero could see hit mother's ro-

tund figure ns she emerged from the
corn house and waddled townrds tho
hog-pe- her npron filled with apples.

HAjBA ick'&i Joslo?wSbe ukri,

and her son wondered at her expres-
sionless face,

"No, the sheriff has jest now fetched
'Im home."

"Well, I feel enslcr," sighed the old
woman. "I'm glnd thar nln't goln'
to bo no hangln' amongst us. Tho Lord
knows we've had mighty nigh ever-thln- g

else to happen to us. Ever since
yoro gran'pa was put In jail, I have
looked for yore pa or one o' the boys,
to- -"

Ronnld turned from the window; his
heart wns very heavy. He was thinking
of Evelyn ngaln, nnd tho gnlf between
him and her. Ah, how he loved herl
He crossed the room and stood at an-

other window from which he could see
the roof of Carnlcigh.

"I nm to blame," he sighed, "sadly to
blame; what right had I to allow her
first to pity, then to love mc, when

have nothing to offer nothing, abso-
lutely nothing, and she everything to
give?"

The colonel reached home later than
Ronald. Night was beginning to fall,
nnd the big lamp nt the top of the

threw Its rnys far down
the d nvenue as he drove
through the big wrought-Iro- n gate. The
lamps in the hall and drnwing-room- ,

under their d shades, cast a
beautiful glow on the vcrnndn. As he
entered the hall he fancied he

flit out nt the door at the end,
which opened Into the conservatory.
He was assured of this when ho had
gone Into the library, where there wns
no other light thnn wns made by the
huge wood tiro, which flamed and
crackled on the brazen dog-iron- s, for
she ennic from the conservatory by an-

other door, bringing Ills smoklng-jnck- -

ct and slippers: he knew that she had
hnd them ready, for she hnd not hnd
time to go to his room for them. His
heart sorely smote him as he kissed her
white" face and noted the dnrk hollows
undorhoreyos eyes which absorbed the
red firelight ilkc diamonds. At nny rate
he had good news for her. but the
thought pierced him like a dngger to
think of it ns such. Desnlte himself, a
frown gmhtrril nn hi brow. She
misunderstood it, nn, he saw her catch
her breath ns she held his coat for him.
Neither of them spoke, though
when she had knelt nt his feet
and her white tailoring fingers trem-
bled over their task of unlacing
his shoes ho felt nn almost uncon- - !

trollnblo impulse to snatch her
t'o his breast nnd sob out the nwfnj re-

bellion within him. When she hnd
taken off his shoes she smoothed out
the wrinkles in his stockings nnd put
on his slippers, finishing her task with
a little snd pat as she rose to her feet.

"Ah. you vixen." he said, tremulous-
ly "Evelyn, you nrc my baby!" He
Wxiked towards the door. "I have al-

ways given you more of my heart than
I hae to jour sistrr, perhaps because
you have giveu me more, of yours, poor
dear child!"

The tears sprnng into her eyes, nnd
she turned nwny quickly to a tnble
where she had put a cigar nnd a mntch
for him.

"1 have rolled it nnd cut the end."
There was a catch in her voice ns she
scratched the mntch and held it to tho
cigar.

"Thank you, baby," ho said, ns he
puffed.

For a moment she stood searching his
face nnd then, ns he did not spenk, she
said:

"I have waited ns long ns I can, papa.
It seems to mo that I shall die if 1 do
not know the news. Is there nny
hope?"

He pushed nut his knee nnd drew- - her
down on it. He felt that her body was
rigid with expectancy.

"Evelyn, you are my most helpless
child. 1 must do my duty towards you
in spite of whnt you feel to be right."

She did her nrm round his neck, but
ho Unew hat H not cisp him with
her usual tenderness.

"We. enn talk nbout thnt later," she
said, "but I must know now what they
did,to him. Tell mo, pnpa!"

He averted his eyes; a scowl was on
his fnce.

"Don't torture me, papa; rememberl
am only a woman."

He raised his hand till it touched her
head; he essayed to draw it down
ngainst his own, but she held herself
firmly erect.

"Don't torture me," she repented, st

threateningly.
"Well, 1 will not," he said. "Of course

I know whnt you wnnt. The case wns
thrown out of court. It was proved
that Syd Hart accidentally shot himself
with his own pistol. Fanshaw was in
no way rcsionsible. He is at home by
this time, a free man."

He felt hrr gasp, and then her head
fell on his shoulder, all the. rlgidness of
suspense was gone from her body; she
lay like one dead. He thought she had
fainted, but a moment Inter she stirred;
the color inn into her fnce, and she
stood up before him.

"Oh, papa! oh, papnl" wns all she
could sav. but a world of unutterable
joy lay in her tone. His cigar had gone
out; he took a taper from a vnso on
tho mantelpiece nnd lighted it nt the
fire, and as he npplied it to his cigar
he felt his nnger returning to him. Tho
outlook seemed so hopeless. She could
never be happy without Fanshaw she
would be worse thnn miserable with
him, nfter she learned the folly of her
Rtep. No, there must be. borne escape.
He would think it over ngnln. He had
thought it over till it hnd become n

sort of monomiflila with him. Rerhnps
some way ot (scape, would present
itself. He. led her to the door und
bowed silently as she turned from him
to go up to her room. He went Into his
study and lighted a lamp on his desk,
then he sat down and began to fumble
some papers which one of his agents
had left for Mb inspection, but his mind
was clinging to Evelyn Evelyn
Eelyn!

He opened a drawer in hU desk and
took out a miniature framed in gold.
It held a face strongly resembling the
daughter who had Just quitted the
room, and as he looked nt it a flood of
tender recollections rushed over him.

"if you hod only lived, dear Evelyn,"
he murmured; "If you were here you'd
know what to do. It may be that
Fanshuw could love her ns I loved you,

nd hi thnt case, I mny be wronging
him; but oh, my nngcl wife, I do not
know what is best!" He gnzed nt the
face in the little frame for another
minute and then he restored It to its
plnce and closed the rlruwrr.

CHATTER XVII.
The colonel began to walk back nnd

fqrth. Ia.thu .m JvSkJiik iti'JiJW

would stray across the hall and pause
In the doorway to glvo half an ear to
Caroline, who wns listlessly playing the
piano. Her music had never touched
him ns had uvciyn's. .Evelyn's songs
her lightest touch seemed to invite the
sweetest memories to his heart. Caro
line looked up and saw him standing
in tho doorway.

"Father," she turned on the stool.
"Mr. Hardy hos written nsklng me to
morry him; he says he will writ to
you if I encourage him to do so."

Hnsbrooke ndvanced till he stood be-

hind her. Somehow he hnd little In-

clination to touch this one. of his daugh-
ters. "Well," he nsked, "have you
thought It over?"

Caroline turned a pnge of her music-boo- k

If isuroly.
"I like him ns well ns I ever liked

anybody," she snld, slowly. "Yonknow a
he is well off; ho. hns n nice home the
Hnrdys nre good people. I have al-

ways wanted to live in Charleston."
"Then write him It is nil right," re-

turned Hnsbrooke, wearily, nnd thoy
went In to supper. Evelyn camp down
a moment later. Her fnther wondered
nt tho transformation In her. In her
evening dress, she looked like a flower
which had never been touched by
storm.

After they hnd left tho table she
followed him to the door of his study,
but ho coldly begged to be left nlone,
and nsked her to send James to him.
The servant found him nt his desk.

"I want ou to bear a mcssnge for
me, .lames," he said. "I want to haxc a
private talk with Mr. Ronald Fanshnw.
lio over to his house nnd present my
compliments, nnd ask him if he will
do mc the honor of calling on mc thil
ivoning If he has no previous engage-
ment. You remember my exact words,
Jnmes?"

The servant repented thorn.
"Thnt. will do, and when lie comes

fhow him into this room, nnd see that
wo nre not disturbed."

"Thank you, sub."
Ahout eight o'clock Honald rode up

to Curnlolgh and turned his horse over
to a u niting groom. At the foot of the
steps ho was met by .Inmes, who, in h
low, guarded voice, invited him into his
master's study. As ho passed tho win-

dow of tho drnwing-roo- iho young
man had a flashlight virw of Kelyn as
ih- - snt re.irtliwr nt tho center table un- -

,inr ,nii lo.nn i n nink shade. He.

had never seen her countenance so ra- -

iliantly nglow. The ilinni'ht. tnnl; 'Tins- -

Rpsslnn ,f hi brain that it was due to
his release from prison, nnd that idea
was inilnitelv sweet to him after what
he had been forced to endure.

As he entered iho colonel's study,
from the walls of which family por-

traits leaned downward in deep,
gilt frames, a casual observer

would have taken him fnr a man of the
world rather thnn a man whose life ex-

periences were, bounded by the limits of
a single county.

"First of all," said thp colonel, as he
extended his hand, stiffly, "I must'eon-gratulat- e

you upon your escape from
that disagreeable affair. 1 was rejoiced
nt the outcome."

Ronnld thanked him, surprised at his
own calmness; the warm memory of
Evelyn's face, ns he had just seen it, in-

spired him with strange, unexpected
confidence in himself, The chair he had
been given was quite near Hasbrooke's,
nnd as the colonel continued to speak
he lennod his head on his hand, his el- -

bow resting on his desk. This posture
. ..1 .1,threw his face MMllunil.ll Him "- -

shadow.
"I may as well come directly to the

point, Mr. Fanshaw," in a forced, tense
tone. "To be frank, I find myself com-

pletely in your povt cr. nnd, since it must
bo so. it is a comfort tn be in the power
of a fearless man, and ono who would,
I am confident, despise to take unfair
advantage of me."

"I am sure I do not understand," fal-

tered the visitor, In surprise.
The old man twisted himself round

in his chair; the lamplight brought his
strong features out in minute llneality
against the wall behind him,

"You haie me, Mr. Fanshaw, as com-

pletely In your power ns if I lay nt your
feet and you held a saber agninst my
heart. My daughter hns withheld noth-
ing from me. lie. her judgment good or
111, she loves you ns she joves her life.
She believed you have been greatly
vtronged always misunderstood and
that has intensified her love. At first I
was inclined to blame you for taking
unfair advantage of her experience in
worldly mntters, but I am now foroed to
admit that you have done, nothing I

should not have done had the woman
been as attractive personally ns my
daughter. I know you must care for
her, Fanshaw, and that is why I have
sent for you to unbosom myself."

The speaker's words had been grow-
ing more nnd more indistinct, until
they finally died in the still room. Ron-
ald knew that he was expected to reply,
but he could gather nothing befitting
the moment from the mass of thoughts
nnd emotions thnt seethed in his heart.
At this point a bar of soft, rippling
notes came from the piano, and they
were caught up by a sweet, w

voice singing a happy song. The old
man held up his hand.

"You see how she feels, Fanshaw,"
he said, huskily; "since your arrest she
has looked more dead than olive. I was
fcrlonsly afraid she would not survive.
Rut vou see how she is now; I told her
the news just before supper, and sheal
most fainted with joy. That 1r why I
sent for you; I am unable nlone to fight
a love like hers. You and I must decide
on whnt to do between us!"

"Between us," repeated Ronald, still
In the dnrk ns to whnt was expected of
him.

Hasbrooke's fnce under the ordeal be
fore him took on tho color of ashes, and
as ho. began to speak again he picked
the nap from the sleeve of his coat with
the mechanical action of a d.vlncrman.
"Perhaps, Mr. Fanshaw, It may be as
well to begin by our admitting that my
social training has been different from
yours. In my cradle I imbibed certain
conventionnl Ideas of the duty of a man
of my name to his stock. From your
standpoint, doubtless, I nm wrong
from mine, right. I am coming to the
point, and I trust you will pardon ine,
for being painfully plain. Fanshaw, as
far bock as my fumily records run and
we have volumes of them, sir we have
never found the line tainted with dis-

honor."
Hasbrooke paused, taking a full

breath. It was evident to Ronald that
the climax was near, but he made no'

comment, 'The room was very still: out-

side oMt could be heard only Evelyn's

countable despair had seized on the
young man's heart. He knew not what
wae coming, but whatever it was would
not be pleasant.

"You ftee. Fanshnw," the colonel
leemed to pull himself up to Mb task
with extra effort, "if my daughter must
marry and bring children into the
world, I should naturally desire the

to be with a man against whose
family there hod never been a charge of

dishonesty I"
Ronald breathed hard. Tho lost

word had fallen like a powerful
weight which crushed out the last bit
of hope ho had over had of fighting
tho world's difficulties.

"I think 1 understand, Col. nas-brookc- ,"

ho heard his words jarring
against the nweet floating sounds of
Evelyn's voice, which was rising like

happy prayer to heaven.
'I he ci leaned forwurd almost

in an attitude of pity.
"Don't understand me to say, Mr.

Fanshaw," ho said, "that I should, de-

mand r. pedigree with my daughter's
husband, for I think there arc good
people who have not kept up their
family records, but if I knew actual-
ly knew of dishonesty in a family,
that; sir, I should try to save my child
from as I would from hereditary con-

sumption or insanity. I had a dear
friend, Mr. Fanshaw, In Virginia, who
belonged to one of the best families
distantly i elated to the Carnlelghs.
He had a beautiful daughter who fell
in love with a self-mad- e man, whoso
grandfather had been accused of dis-

honest dealings. My friend reluctant-
ly gave his consent, but the only issuo
of that mnrringc, Mr. Fanshaw, wns a
son who became nn outlaw and broke,
the hearts of both his parents. I'ar-do- n

me, sir, but I stnrtcd out. to be
plain, and remember, wo are consult-
ing about the welfare of one wo both
love. Mr. Fanshaw, my father's
brother, who lived in Enst Tennessee,
was tho. judge who sentenced your i

grandfather, Abraham Fanshaw, to
prison for 20 years for theft. I know
nothing of jour father's life in Ton
tipsspn. hnf it, nnins ?nn to snv thnt
I detected him five years ago loading j

a wagon with wheat from one of my
bams. He confessed his guilt nnd
threw himself on my mercy, nnd I did
not, thinking of his family and his old
nB- - prosecute him."

Hnsbrooke paused; he was not look- -

'nP n Ronald, who had covered his
Iace wun uotn ins nanus nnu sat ns
s,iu na " datuc.

"fi"d forgive, mo if I have given you
needless pain snid tho colonel.
would not have spoken if I could have
seen any other way of making my
awful fears clear to you. Fanshaw, if
these things were not true of your
people., nnd you had not a dollar tn
four name, I should, seeing how my
daughter lenes you, turn over to you
and her nil the property which is to
go to her nt my death. As God is my
judge, I wish I could end it all by giv-

ing her to you, but I cannot! I sim-
ply cannot!"

Ronald rose to his fect; he. reeled a
little as he reached for his hat, which
lay on the desk.

"I have really never hoped to win
her," he said, unsteadily. "You are.
right. It ought never to bo. Children
of mina shall never live to curse the
world! I sec my duty to her to you.
May God have mercy on met"

The music had ceased; there was a
MUt ti..,, nnt.lrln 1 ,1 r , . ,1 ,t ..

opened
1,
the door, pausing

'
on ..'the.., , ,. ... ., , .,
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prise.
"I did not know here she broke

off ns her ejes fell to studying her
lover's ngnnized face. "Papa." she
nsked, ccming forward ami standing
between the two men, "what does this
mean?"

The old man collected his senses
si owl v.

'Daughter," he snid, nfter an awk
ward pnuse, "I have sent for Mr. Fan-
shnw to consult with him in regnrd to
tho wclfnre of you both, nnd together

nfter talking it nil over we. have
come to n mutual agreement thnt the
idea of mnrriage between you ever,
nt any time would bo unwise is not
to bo thought of."

Evelyn fnstencd n questioning, hnlf
distrustful gaze on her lover.

"Do you think it would bo bettor for
you to give me up?" were her words,
each delivered nfter a little incred-
ulous halt. "You see, Ronald, I hnve
never known whether I could bo a
help lo Tf you should want mo,
I would be ready to stand by you
through trouble, adversity every-
thing that might come; but you are
tho man; you know best, and if" (her
eyes went darting from one rigid faco
to the other) "if " she made an-

other beginning, but broke down and
put her handkerchief to her eyes.
Her breast heaved high.

Hasbrooke nodded despairingly to
Ronnld nnd the latter took the hint,

"Circumstances beyond our control
make it advisable that wo diould sep-

arate," he snld, automatically.
She uncovered her fnce, disclosing

no trace of tears. "Am I to be told
about the the circumstances?"

"They concern only myself," an
swered Ronnld, with .mother glnncc nt
her father, "I would rather not speak
of them."

"Very well, then," she drew herself
up erect. "I may ns well say good-by.- "

As sho gave him her hand the
eyes of her father flashed with subtle
pride, but the next moment lie had
mother glimpse of her inmost soul.
"Remember, Ronald," she said, "that
f shnlt never kneel down without
praying for you. Remember that I

Shnll never love nnother man ns long
as I Hie!"

He bowed low; he tried to sny some-
thing, but tho ball in his throat rose
nnd choked him. He heard the door
dose nnd knew she. was gone.

Like nu automaton, llnbbroo.
moved forward and laid his two hands
on the shoulders of the crushed young
man.

"It has ended better thnn I could
have hoped," ho declared, "Rear up.
Mnny things are within your grasp,
but my child wns not for you. She's
not for me, cither, Fanshaw" (sigh-
ing) "she'll never be thu same again

never!"

CHAPTER XVIII,
The next month was December.

Christmas day wns made known to
the Fanshnws chiefly by the fireworks
which were discharged by the negroes
on tho Hnsbrooke estate. The, dawn
cume lu with a great tooting of horns,
bcatlug. ofold juinfct tlie Rchargo of

guns, iho bursting of inflated hog
bladders. There wns to be a cake-wal- k

in tho barn, a dance, n barbecued
ox, a glorious feast, a Christmas tree.

Tho Fanshaws wcro not going to in-

dulge even In an extra dinner. Ronald
had remembered his hands by pres-

ents of money, but they wcro going
to spend it in town. Something, how-eve- r,

did happen to mark the tiny as
an eventful one. Old Jade Fanshnw
was brought homo in Hud Tarbell's
dump cart, on n pile, of wheat straw,
covered by nn old quilt. This oc-

curred nbout 12 o'clock In the day,
Ronnld remembered that It took place
just as the dinner bell rang at Cam-leig-

Hud Tarbcll told tho little
group In tho front yard that Jade
"wasn't dead an' they needn't bo.

skeerd." Ho explained that ho was
driving along a mountain road looking
for sticks of llghtwood when he saw
Fanshnw walking ahead of him as
sound as a dollar us far ns he was
able to see. Ho looked nwny for a
minute and then ho saw Fanshaw
down on his crawling along
with head down like a grazing cow.

"At fust I was nfecrd of 'im, fur ho
was actln' mighty curis," observed
Tarbell, "but tcrrectly his kneo j'ints
seemed to flicker an' he come down
kerplunk in the mud on his stotnnch.
Then I drive up an' put 'im in my
cart."

Mrs. Fanshnw was nlwnys a calm
woman ; she went out at the gate,
waddled up to the cart, nnd shook the
human heap on the straw.

"I.ook.v heer, what's of you,
Jade?" she nsked, seeing his eyes open.

Fanshaw sat up slowly, but he
looked like a man with only a shadow
of a soul in him; his eyes glared in
ghastly sockets nnd their whites had
turned rod. As he looked round nt
the group he to recognize
them, but n. shifting look of terror
was in his glance. He began to work
"els lips, to tho edgo of which his
stubbly benrd grew, but only unin-
telligible sounds issued.

"His tongue is narnlvpd," com- -

mentcd his wife; "look how that side
is drnwed down to his neck. I de- -d.lies got a wad o tobacco be-- .
twixt his jaws clamped thar as tight
as a cider press. Jade, spit that thar
truck out! Spit it out. J tell you!"
And ns he paid no heed to her com-
mands, she thrust her forefinger be-

tween his almost toothless gums as if
ho were a child and pried out the
brown mass. "Well!" she. snid, re-

signedly, "we'll have to git 'im In the
house, liud will want his enrt. Come,
you boys" (to Ronald nnd David)
"help lift 'im out."

Dave sprang into the cart, nnd Ron-
ald was about to do tho same, when
Fanshaw's distended eyes fell on him.
The old man raised his hands ns if to
ward off a blow nnd cried in words
now easily understood: "Take 'im '

away; he wants to kill mo!" j

Ronnld paused, but Fanshaw's ter-- 1

ror did not abate. He got to his feet
quickly and springing from the cart
he ran his knees knocking together,
across the road towards tho woods.
"Stop 'im, he's tryin' to kill me! Ha
wants me to toll 'im who he is, nn'
whar t other is mined!"

A remarkable change came over Mrs.
Fanshaw; she turned quickly to Ron-
nld, nnd with nn uneasy rmlrk, said:
"Don't you go nigh 'im, Ron: he's
clean nin'n his senses, an' thar ain't
no tellln' what quar notion might strike
im."

Ronald stood wondering, ns Tarbell
nnd Dave ran nfter the old mnn. They
caught him by his arms nnd began to
hnlf carry, half drag him townrds the
house. Rut Fanshaw's distended eyes
were still fixed on Ronald in nfTright nnd
he struggled and fought his captors like
a wild man.

"I'm not ngoin' to have 'im put me in
jail," he snorted. "He's done reported it
to Reddin', an' together they nre ngoin'
to hnve me swing for whnt I never
done!"

Again Mrs. Fanshnw faced Ronnld;
this time she stood between him nnd
his father. A frightened look of cun-

ning lny in her heavy browed eyes.
"If I wns ,iou, Ron," she said, hurried-
ly. "I'd go upstairs; he's tuck a quar
notion somehow that you are ng'in 'im,
an' I wouldn't aggravate 'im."

Glad of an excuse to get away from
the harrowing scene our hero went up
to his room. Presently he heard the
clatter of hob-naile- d boots on the porch.
The old man, now pacified, was being led
like a dumb nnimal to his room. Then
nil was quiet below. The silence lasted
till he heard Dave's voice outside
speaking through a broken window-pan- e

to bis mother.
"I'm to ride fur a doctor," he

was saying.
The floor complained of Its burden

as Mrs. Fanshnw went out on the porch.
"Well," she replied, "you might as
wcll.l reckon; but 1 wouldn't git Slonn;
he'll charge two prices, an' dun us to
death. It hain't notliin' but a stroke
nohow, an' his drugs nor nobody else's
can resell it. It's jet a question o'
time. Dr. Wade will do ns well as any-

body."
Enter in the aftcrroon Ronald had

jome down nnd wns sitting before the
Src in tho living room. The mnn had
fa'len asleep, watched by Hud Tarbell,

who had sent his cart home and offered
his benices according to the custom
among neighbors in that vicinity. Mrs.

Fanshnw came in and began to look for
i bottle of liniment on the mantel- -

niece.
"Dr. Wade s jest gone ou. sue ioiu

Ronald, "be says It's the second stroke
he's had. an' that the next one will
carrv 'im off ns sure as prenchln'. If
I was you I wouldn t go nigh Im, Ron,
It's best to humor pustons like he is."

Our hero made no reply. Dave enme
from the sick room and stood on the
stone hearth wnrming his toes nt the
tlames. Mrs. I'nnshaw had fouud the
bottle for which she wns searching, aud
turned to go.

"He won't last long," she snid to
Dave; "seems to me 1 heerd yore pa sny
he left off payin' on his life insurance."

"Two yecr ngo he did," said David,
despondently. "I hud put good money
of my own Into thnt, thlnkin' if he died
the insurance would help us buy u fnrin
of our own out wcet, whar Uncle Joe
says they nrc so cheap, but In that
hiird-tlm- e season when all the crops
wns burnt pa let It lapse, un' it's gone
to the devil."

"It's jest our usual link," grumbled
the old woman; "sume 'n would 'a' Imp-peue- d

to all that money fiom
rcnehin' us anjhow. We isever was

born under a good star."
Ronnld looked tip, "You needn't let

that bother you, mother," ho said, so't-l- y.

"The insurance policy is all rightf
I attended to It."

The hiidden change In Mrs, Fanshaw
was not nlonc due to gratified surprise
Ronald thought he had never seen her
look nt him quite so strangely. She
started to say something, which seemed
to have rushed impulsively to her
tongue, and then she shook her ghoul'
dcrs, closed her lips tightly nnd left the
room.

Dave laughed. "She certainly nets
peculiar ho said. "Dang It, pa
docs, too, ns for that matter. I wish you
could a heerd 'Jin rant nbout yon jesr,
now. He thinks you've got old Rcdd'n'
nn' twenty othor lawyers on his trn- U

nbout somc'n."
To this obscrvntlon our hero made

no response. x
iTU HE CONTlNt ED.)

rlFTEEN MILLIONAIRES.

Tlmf In All i;nuliinfl Iln.i unci Iri'lnmt
linn lint One.

Thorn arc only fifteen millionaires la
(Ircnt Hritaln and ono in Ireland at
least this would appear to be so from
the official Income tar returns Just is-

sued.
According to the returns, theso plx-teo- n

persons make the sum total of tha
individuals In this country who enjoy,
incomes of over T,O,00O, and this i
nbout the "millionaire" level.

It i true that there are 1S4 pcopln
with Incomes of between 10,000 and
XuO.OOu, ami, of course, a eonsidernbla
number of thes-- nre just on the 1 no
across which they would be classed as!
millionaires. Incomes of between
5,000 and 10,000 are enjoyed by 42

people. '
To be nn nss-esso-r of income tax onil

needs a heart of flint. To him tho
world is a f)nrite?que Inferno, filled
with dolorous complainings. i

It is always, "' he worst year I rej
member, sir," or "Hard times, very,
hard times:'' every year pecs the nation
"on its lnpt financial legs." "

Vnfnrf V frrnnt- Tnntnrtft
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portunlty of pleading poverty. Thej!
are people with salaries, nnd the inj
come tnx man hns access to the te'ltalo
wage list. Hut the millionaire Is not
n salaried man. For tho most part ho
pays on an assessment provided y
himsolf, and tho above quoted figures
"glvo ono to think."

Down tho scale- the numbers-gradual-l-

increnso until of incomes between
100 and 200 there nre no fewer than

13S,-ir6- , while of smaller incomes not
exempt from taxation there are 112,i
397. ,

But there is one singular exception
to this steady gradation. There aro
comparatively few Incomes of between

500 and 000, the number being 1.0S9
In Great Rritnln, whereas the figures
immediately above and below are 3,03.1

nnd 2,041.
There appears, Indeed, to-b-e a strana

fatality nbout this particular size of!

income, for we find thnt It is rare noS
only In tho cans of private persons, 1 uc
also of firms, public companies and
municipal corporations.

The return gives stirtlmg evldeneo
of tho largo proportion of the burden
which Is borne by tho compnratlv ly
poor man. Of incomes between VW
aud 200 the gross amount assvssr I

Is 25.033,513; of the incomes betw f u.

200 and 300 tho gross amou'-- t

is 24.21.ri.OH, but of In - mr
between l,Xll nnd 2.000 the crnca
amount assessed was only P.252,324

It is Interesting to note that tbero
are In Great IJritniu eighty-si- x firms
with an Income nf over 30.0fio, ' nt
not one In Ireland, and that In Grrat
IJritniu there an! G5! public companies
nnd in Ireland 10 which have iucomed
of over .10,000. London Mail.

The Urine For 111 sic.
A list made up by us at random from

newspaper accounts, and without any
thought of completeness, of the num-

ber of persons who hnve lost their
lives throuch this passion for risk, the
love of hazard, during the past few
months makes n total nf several l.un
dred. This Includes some forty i'va
persons who hnve lost their lives la au-

tomobiles, seventeen who have n

their foot Ine in balloon exhibitions,
nine who have been ushered out (f ex-

istence by the moans of the bicycle
and Its allied contrivances, two who
have climbed steeples fur the last time,
three bridge Jumpers, seventeen Alpine
climbers, five long distance swimr ers.
seven who hnve been blotted out of
existence in efforts to break atb't'e
records and scores of others who hive)
gone to a better and, it may bo hoped,
n safer land by various other ng nciea
or methods designed ostensibly to pro-

mote the joys of this pn s' iit 1 t'o If
to this list we should add the 300 other
mountain climbers who, it Is said, have-lo-st

their lives in the Alps during thi
pust ten years, the total sacrifice of
humnn life to the rage for risk would'
indeed assume formidable proportions.

Leslie's.

Her Tto IllenMnm.
The ParH letter In the Saturdnyi

Evening Post tells of the two blessing
of western civilization It Is the ambi-
tion of an American educated Japa-
nese girl to take homo to her land. It
was nt one of M. Pelcaose's receptions
In the ministry for foreign affairs. She
came with the Japanese embassador's
party, and she was winsome ns a flow-

er, this delicate Japanese girl oh, nn
amber girl! dressed In the slP.cn splen-

dor of her race. Therefore wns It al-

most uncanny to hear her talk with a
down cast accent. When yon gasped,
she said:

"Why, I am a AVellesley girl, you
know."

"And are you going home?"
"Yes; back to Jnpnu." ,

The sinnll fnce grew very serious.
"I wnnt to tench my people tw

things when I get back." said
"Ice cream and tho gospel,"

SlVCHSSFl'I. DXPKH1MKS
'M.Uiel man led that awfullv d1" ip.

yotini? Kluttorhy to refinn mm
"And is she satisfied with her lini.-o- '

I shliulil say he Is! Ill- - on i died
last week and left him hall a nu""Mi
flevelunil Plain Dealer.

KpRlnnld I K vp'i ita" ix'i n worsuiK
busily en his new opria d ti .v m
tcr "ed lie annornes O'ai t is nearly
ci mploted.

Mt. n riii or ' "ier "5' " " f,III Sirs ipumla i tli m i t
take lo uiloro tho appetite and mreneth.


